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. OAI1N* through!*' Judcl Jef- st

m forson. black jock on L.it^
j tie Jumbo, at the rail, and w

Whitey Green, on Thimble,

running head and head to the wire, sa

shivered. They knew what that cry n(

meant. Jud flung a scared fiance o*

back over his shoulder, and Green

looked quickly around out of the cor- ]|.

tiers of his eyes. For one fleeting h?

instant they relaxed grip* on the I p'

heads of their mounts.

"Gangway!" screameu ^racRt-r i

eon. wildest rider of wild days on I h«
the turf. He clawed and tore at the ol
head of Wastrel, a crazy black stal-
lion, and literally jammed the big 01

horse into the too small space between
the faltering pair in front. w

"Gimme rooin!" he yelled again. tc
Wastrel, frantic from torture, smashed tfc

a wedge between Thimble and ldttie of
Jumbo. Shouldering in.o Thimble, he a

caromed against the smaller horse at bi
the rail. Whitey Green pulled Thimble
together and sera inbl. u out of harm's .

way. on toward the wire. Jud JefTer- | T
son had no recourse with Little Jumbo. J
He called on the horse for an extra
ounce of speed, but Little Jumbo han

"

not enough left to escape the stallion.
Wastrel side-swiped the honest-going u

little fellow. Little Jumbo went into
the fence, despite Jud's desperate effort
to hold him up. There was a sickening n<

crash, a wild scattering of railbirds, and
then Wastrel, swinging clear, pounded
on to nose out the wavering Thimble at 1®

the wire. Cracker Johnson did not look w

back.
When Littlf Jumbo went down on tne «»

R* rail. Jud was thrown thirty feet through
- the air like a pebble from a sling: shot, d<

A black-headed bull of Are in his scarlet
silks, the little darky landed on his neck ft
and shoulders, in the infield back of the o*
crowd. He lay quite still. The railbirds | Ic
swarmed about the fallen Little Jumbo. Jt

r now a piece of utterly ruined horseflesh.
A horse was a horse, but what was one di
b?ack Jockey, more or less? Jud Jef- bt
ff-rson did r.oi ris*- until startled to his ir
senses by a pistol shot j t>
Then he shook his bullet head, rubbedhis eyes in a daze, and slowly w

clambered to his feet. He stood g<
quiet a moment, trying to understand
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Hq the queer numbness that had seized tl
his head and shoulders, before he c<
dragged himself, broken-hearted, across ai

T the track toward the barns at the head a

of the stretch.
If * * * *a

cpHI5? was at New Orleans when Tod
*

Sloan was still riding a broom- st

stick furiously through the streets °|
of Kokonio. before that young Indi-j^,
ana town had dreamed of automobiles
and before Tod himself had heard of

g|
such a thing as a floral horseshoe or Q1
the Suburban Handicap. It was in the t*

days when racing was the sport of t(

kings, country gentlemen, colonels and **

judges.father than the business of captainsof industry impelled to cash in P
even on their avocations. The breed di
was still being improved for its own
coba Atirl nra 1'^rintr «ns fi»r the DUr- I tf

pose of substantiating judgment of hi
horseflesh and gratifying pride, rather gi
thati for the feel of dollars won.
Such men as Judge Brcckenridge B. e!

Parker still were the rule on the turf, hi
Such men as Wilson T. Willoughby, s<
Cracker Johnson's boss, were the ex- K
ceptions. Willoughby was of the world, k
worldly. Judge Parker was of Ken- h«
tucky. horsy. "A hoss. suh." he was
wont to say, "is the noblest wuhk of ai
Cod." ir
One morning in early spring, before w

a vagrant snowstorm had picked up its f<
skirts and taken itself awav from the w

Bluegrass, Judge Parker stepped out of tl
his house at Parkhurst and started fli
leisurely for the hams to look over some
colts. A hubbub rattled against his
ears, and he hurried to the little shack T
that served as home and headquarters J
for his trainer, old Nub Shanks. The
shrill voice of Nub's fat wife, Dindy, 01

*:ut the chilly air. Reinforcing it came J<
the boom of Nub's deep bass. ti

"Git away fm heah. nigguh." screamed .

Pindv. "Don' yo' come around heah
brtngin* no bad luck." n

"Kain't have no hoodoo round this c
stock fa'm," explained old Nub. heavily, p
"Just y'ail g'long int* town now and
leave us be." "P

"Ain't y'll got jus* a bite o' po'k an' w
a li'l flsh?" came a third and strange
voice, plaintively. "Ah'm powe'ful
hungry and Ah'm turble cold." ol

* * a m 01

JUDGE PARKER rounded the cornerof the first barn In time to see tl

old Nub thrusting a ragged and woe- lu

begone little darky off the small lean- cj
to porch and threatening him with the w

stock of a worn-out buggy whip.
"Walt a minute. Nub," the judge (,(

called. "What's the trouble heahT" la

The little darky, turning at the
sound of the judge's voice, sank down i*

r against the edge of the little porch
and lay with his head on the Icy
planks. Lindy viewed him with alarm ~

popping out of the whites of her eyes l]
as Nub answered his boss. *

, 'Why, jedge," Nub explained, "they's
. a knock at the doah. anil when Lindy
opens It dls yere humpback wants t' tY

g. come In. Says he's hungry, says he's :[
, cold, says kaln't we let him In. But,

3r Jedge. he's a hoodoo "

"Ain't never no hoodoo like a hump- kl
back. Jedge," Interrupted Lindy.

r." Judge Parker startled and horrified 5,
'*, the eld couple by stooping over, pick- ..

* log up the little darky and then,
* thrusting them aside, carrying him In- a,

to the house, to deposit htm before the t
Mtslm. Store.

i ' "Come In hash," he called back to
them. "This Is a sick and starred her- te

:ey cr
if the racetrack when Tod S
nistick around Kokorno, Ind
g to Kentucky tradition, <

it."
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arve to death, hunchback or r
unchback."
The little darky revived at h;
ortis.
"Boes. Ah ain' no humpback," *
lid weakly.
Jf'n y* ain* no humpback, then A

;vuh see one," declared Lindy, froi
rer her coffee pot. "Ifn y* ain* i

impbark. nigguh. then what is yuth*
"Got th'owed ofT'n a hose," said IY
ttle fellow, vainly trying to lift
ind to hi? shoulders, by way of t:
lanation.
"Whut's 'at?" demanded Nub.
"At N'yawTne, last fall, in a race.'
"How come y'all show up arou
salt?" asked Lindy. thrusting a ct
' hot coffee at the boy.
UUl ill UWCU UU II at I <.IB I. v

,'\'h by th' watuh tank.'*
"Humph,*' said Nub, withdrawin
itii his towel and pan of cold wate

»et the boy scald his throat wil
le coffee. "Fust y'all get th'owt
T'n a hoss. nen y'all git th'owed off
freight train. Call yo'se'f a jocke
ut whut kin yo* ride?**

* * * *

TXDSON JEFFERSON was too bui

with the coffee to reply, and Judj
arker smiled behind his hand.
"Let's give the boy a chance. Nub
» said. "Lindy, suppose you fix up
>d or a cot for him to sleep on. !
peds to get filled up with sleep ai

>od and rest. Nub, we'll go out ai

ok at those colts now. We wor

orry ovah this thing of hoodooi!
Judge Parker and Nub left tl
lack and went to the barns.
"Longboy looks good to you noi
jes he?"
"Sutny do. 'At colt kin gallop i

ir as any hoss. an' nen run the re

the way as fast as anybody wan
ride. Jus* like old Longfellow hlsse
dgc."
"Looks mo* like the old hoss evei

ly, too. Nub. Same head, same loi
arrel and big lung box. If he's g
ie same courage and speed, we'll w
Kentucky Colonel Stakes this year

"Git this snow oirn me gruun , wj

e kin wuhk 'lm plenty, and that nice
kkI as in tiltht now. Jedite."
After an hour's inspection trip throui

It XHII.IXS CONTROVERSY WIN
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le barns, during which the big bla
>lt l.ongboy was let put of his st,
n<l carefully appraised. Judge Pari
nd Nub left the stables.
"You might bring the other co

long. Nub. as fast as you can when t
eathuh opens up. but Ilthink we'll [
jr check on I.tingboy. You'd beet
;aht exercisln' him on the roatfe a
a the sod the best you eaai. wlth^aoi
tarp shoes on him. I wouldn't' wi
ny longer."
"Yessuh. yessuh. Ah'll do \that. sul
"Tell Gallagher. as soon tm yon c
et hold of him. that he'd b^tuh coi
ut here and stay from now »©n. B
dl him If I find him pushln'* the ©
>o fast and bringln' him aldkig t
uick I'll wring his young IMsh^necl
"Yessuh."
Halfway back to the house Jhid
arker stopped and called the* <
arky.
"Oh, Nuh: Have the team hitch

> the light buggy fo' me in Aalf
ouah. Give them a bit to eat. I
r>in' to drive ovuh to Tayluh's."'
"Yessuh. yessuh." replied Nub.- 1
tuckled to himself as he shuflledRir
Is own little shack. "Of boss up
>mepin now. Gwlne ovuh toy I
uhnel Tayluh and fin' out what'
uhnei's gwine staht in the blgtstal*
e mused, thinking $loud.
A few minutes later he came c
rain, followed by Jud Jefferson. Tl
ttle fellow Insisted on going ah)
ith him to help get the team rea
ir the Judge. Jud wobM«d as
alked. but he went eagerly, grateful
te Judge for giving htm haven from*
relees, foodless world.

* * * *
UBGE PARKER spent a Ion
pleasant afternoon before the flreali

F his old friend and neighbor. Ci
>hn Taylor. Pipe and bowl assist'
rf memories in begullement of tl
iurs. Good-natured raillery over the
spective prospects for the Kentucl
olonel lent spice to the convrrsatio
ol. Taylor allowed the merits
ongboy. The colt had shown Mr
ell as a two-year-old, he admltte
nd all the I-ongfellow tribe had a hat
r coming on as three and fouc-yea
ds. But for his part, he preferred
Iry, fiery colt of his own, a rampageo
>rrel he called Ten Brush, comblnli
te names and racing traits of two
strlous old families of the turf.
"This colt Ten Brush, suh," he d
ared. standing before the firepla
1th his back and palms of hla bam
I the blase, "is the runntn'est fool evt
opped In this county. When othi
jsses are lookln' fo' soft places
y theal\ halds, this Ten Brush Is real
i sprint to the wire. Without Ti
rush, the field in the Kuhnel would It
jwn and die befo' yo' I-ongboy, judg
it with Ten Brush stahtln'. as 1
lo'ly will staht, I sutniy feah th
ahkhuhst will have to wait anothi
>ah befo' claimln' the Kuhnel stakes
"Optimism." quoth Judge Parke
niling. "Is a Jewel. Optimism, hop
id charity, but the greatest of the
iree is optimism. Without optlmis
le human race would still be crawtl
x>ut like slugs in the mud. I like
» a man possessed of optimist
jhnel, but It takes mo' than optlmiswin hose races, suh. My colt Loni
>y has laigs, lungs and heart. The!
e the things that win hoes races."
"To' Longboy surely has the lalt
id lungs, rll admit. Judge. But n
en Rush has heart. And shell 11
cboioet suh, I choose heart."
After a thoughtful pause ttoyftti
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10 of his tobacco crop on the outcome

of the Colonel Stakes. A few days
Is later Colonel Taylor repaid his visit

and there was further raillery. When j"
te he departed they agreed to stack each "ll

his own colt on the result of the .

h race. As the weather opened up and
m training got under way their spirit *V
10 spread through the county, and In *"

two weeks the countryside was split '

te wide open over the virtues of Bong-
n hoy as against the merits of Ten
t- Brush. Many wagers were laid, some pfrom pride and friendship for the JL

owners of the colte. more from keen
' Judgment of breeding and speed. {!:n' The race le the thing. There Is
ip a romance tn the preparation of * ,h

runner for a big stake, but that is
In the romance that tills and thrills the

lives of a handful of trainers and h,
g riders. They eat. sleep and drink

n\'c r nnaatlmie a# malwkt a# no Pa nf *

I, »' ' J »»"»i>" vi nriAiii) wr i "

h food, shoes and saddles, and ponder ,.
id vital decisions from day to day for
n week* before the day of the race It- j
y- self brings two minutes In which all

their judgment Is put to the final teal. v.
» Tills Is a romance all their own. but

the race they share with the rest of us.

iy About ten days before the annual re- .

rewal ofithe Kentucky Colonel at 1-a5tonla. when the racing world was
wetching daily for news of the event, '

a story appeared In the Louisville and V
Cincinnati papers that reused the resentmentof all Kentucky. It noted

e the purchase by Wilson T. Willough- "

id by. wealthy gambler and horseman "

d of Chicago and Baltimore, of the
country estate and stock farm of Col. Kl

11 John Taylor of Kentucky. Included
i." In the sale were all the horses
te bred and owned by Col. Taylor, 01

among them Ten Brush, a favorite tr
f>. for the Kentucky Colonel Stakes. Mr. P<

Willoughby. the story said, had an bt
is ambition to win the Kentucky Col- ot
st onel. a stake he had never won, ot
ts although he had entered colts each re

f, year for several years. "Good sports- 01
man." thought that part of the turf er

ry world that did net know him. al

ot
* * * * u\

in nl'T Kentucky was first horrified
,' | and then resentful at the Intru'.Jj sion of an outsider. Col. Taylor, \

I sick at heart, drove over to Parkhurstthe same day the item ap- ^
, peared to recite a sorrowful tale to
I BC
Juciire Parker.
"We made the deal eeveral days

ago, judge, and I have autny been Intendingto come ovuh and talk to yo' ni

about It. But. suh, I have been done. Pi
I have been ha'd pressed fo' months. O:
and I had to sell to be able to meet ol
my bankers. It's been coming on a

long time, but I said nothing about it 1

thinking maybe I could find some J'
cthuh solution. But. ahem." and the
old fellow cleared his throat and w
wiped his eyes. Judge Parker poured t><
him out a heart warmer. ih
"A man from Uoo'vi came down sev- T

eral days ago." the colonel resumed, tt
presently. "He said he had a client ti
that was very anxious to buy my old
place and the stud and all. I nevuh ]v
dreamed it was not a 1a>o vl man. He ...

did not tell me the name, but let me
think his client was one of ou' people t,
heah In the state. Well. suh. the drat
thing I knew of this Mlstuh Willoughby ...

was this mawnln' when 1 picked up the ..

papuh. And 1 drove right ovuh. judge.
"I feel as if I had (lone yo' a mo'tl "

inju'y. judge, and I want to say that
It hu'ts me. even mo' than the sale of
my old prope'ty." ' ~

"John." and Judge Parker placed an "

arm about the colonel's shoulders. "I '

hope you will come ovuh and stay with
me a while befo' yo" do anything else. 1*
And I'm sutny hopln' you' go up to La- *
tenia with us fo' the races." a'

"Oh. Judge." the colonel began in rl
faint protest. K
"But I'd like to have you go. I fit

wouldn't beah of yo' goin' any othub m
way than as my own pussonal guest." tl

I Insisted the Judge.
It was settled In that way. rl
I .ike the man and wife who turned n

to and roundly berated a third party a
for an effort at peace making, Kentuckiansgot together in whole-souled
resentment of Wilson T. Willoughby
Tor stepping in between the old rivals.
Unable to visit their wrath upon his
head, they took tt out In consolidation
of their loyalty and support behind

,jj Judge Parker and the colt I^>ngboy.
Old Nub Shanks found advice and suggestlonsgalore with regard to the con

.'ditloning of Iatngboy rolling In upon
him from trainers, ex-Jockeys and others

c* that had never failed to deride his best
» r«uria in uir pni. inr uuj vranw(ner,

e,N erratic and Irish, bubbled over with en|'huslasm and other volatile atnfl aa new

IIs ''1 ''* offered him tips on the beet way
7e to ride to beat Ten Brush.
"P 1-lttle Jud Jefferson. In fact, was the
u" only person on the Parkhurst premises
na that was not affected In some manner
n* by the shift In the situation that was
lit leading up to the great Colonel 8takes.
. Jud had made friends with Gallagher.

> and. thanks to a regular diet of Llndy's
n pork chops and gravy, was regaining

P* his strength. Now and then, when Gallatlagher had been out late the night beoltfore In town. Imbibing advice and cheap
°® liquids among friends, little Jud had
' done some early-morning tiding for the

white boy. But the little darky with
f* the sadly twisted shoulders seemed en"dtlrely unmoved by the turmoil over the

I forthcoming race. He still carried his
®o (daaed manner.
P" * The day before Parkhurst moved up
m to Jjatonla. which was three days beforethe renewal of the big stake. Col.
o® Taylor came back from a visit to LouIs

dpvtlle. where he had been concluding
l the details of his sale,

lee "it is a sad business. Judge." he said.
1" "I took the libe'ty to Inqulah among my
» friends In Loo'vl, and T am tnfawmed

that one who races against this Mlstuh
'Ot Wllloughby must watch all the corners.
J»o He must be prepa'ed to look s'tuh his
Off own Interests at all times. It seemed
?y to me I could not do less than make

what amends I could fo' havin' wittilydrawn from the race as I was fo'ced
to do."

S "Kuhnel," replied the Judge. '7 am f
tsuahly obliged. I shall do the best I

, * an to take ca'e of myself. But you
ffr Vr.ust quit thinking you have done me a 7
le Jpf'tal damage." ,,
^ '*7t is as If," rsjoined Col. Taylor. "T

held knowingly precipitated my best and o
*1 oldkV't friend Into a lion's den." He b
lie hoUlk bis head sadly. g
lr . * * * *e

ry -pAlttiT the next morning Parkhurnt _

n. 1-* wVs abustle with preparation to b
ot get afay for Latonla. Moving a P
ly racing .fable la almost aa bad as ship- g
d. ping a tvrcua, for the horses must be
dt handled V'th even more care than the "

r- giraffe# tihd laughing hyenas. The r
* slightest lVulse may ruin the career >|

jJJ of a potent fell star of the turf. Colored '1
, boys ran hither and yon among the

barns, shout big and laughing as they 1
worked1. 01d\«ub kept them all busy,

" after a fashloV. and Judge Taylor did h
.I not come out *o the barns during the
!J morning, in fh ft, except on one occa- I
J2 slon when h»o heard Nub's voioe

pitched even h.%Ther and more shrill a
than usual. \V
"Take yall 'lo.fg to LatonlaT" Nub h

iv almost screamed. *, ''Aln' it enough we t
» should feed yall Vtnd bed yo' 'thout

bavin' take yan l\ng to the races?" o

it As Judge Parker \strode out of the e

,h house he saw old Nut' brandishing bis
old buggy whip at little Jud Jefferson. t>

,r "An* yall a- Hoodoo Vvnyhow," raged g
lel Nub. "Aln" y'all ttno<a\ yo' brung this C
se yere bad luck on usf"
m Judge Pbrker interrupted Nub Cnd I
n' gave orders that the b<\ y should be a
to 'permitted to go up to th\' track in a c
» oar with the horses. *

^"And list me- hear *'«« talking *
about luck attult this, NuK he eald.
"The- boy's imt * hunchback! on* If he «

were. It would not mattuh. \ Tbsah is I
no such thtnr as luck, f oiaV not care
wftetbuhr tfcwbny goes or not,yrat now J
I want hltnr to go Just to stM-w yoa t
hew ridiculous aU tttls thtnA about

luofc^ia.^PWtehbeanJT^ with t
jmaiMd-taMftHlPBK; a \

antes In the haunts of the Jockeys «
e day before the race, but huddled |g
out the Parker stalls. Gallagher.
the other hand, teas out among X

e boys at every opportunity. In the
renoon he fell Into a crap game and
>n thirty-eight dollars. When he
rt the game he left with Cracker H
hnson. who was bewailing his own X;
luck. Si
"livery thing's goln' against me."
id the Cracker. "Had a bad winter X
wn south, and flrst day I light if.
re I lose my money on the bones. x
iss said yesterday if 1 couldn't win ^
race tomorrow, he'd Are me cold.
intract or no contract, he says, I'm ?'
rough." Sc
"What race y' in?" asked Gallagher,
opathetlcally. M
"Them Kuhnel Stakes, rldin' Ten
msh." replied the Cracker.&
"So chance." Gallagher said post- j;
rely. "I'm In that race on the win- fi
r. This I-ongboy's In nlready.
ight as well leave your horse In the -:j
irn for all the good he'll do you."
"Well, on the other hand. It might
you a lot of good If l.ongboy didn't

In." said Cracker Johnson pointedy. v
king a new tack and dropping the gmpathygag.
"I>on't Interest me a-tal," declared
illagher. pulling away. %
He reported fhe Incident to Judge
irker. whose wrath boiled over sgIghtlly. Colonel Taylor was for re- %irtlng to the stewards Immediately, f,
it this Judge Parker refused to do. %".Judge, let me tell the stewn'ds of %Is mattuh." beresd Colonel Tnvlor ft*
*he judges ought to know It. regahd-' |jj»s of the outcome of the race. I can fe
indie it without embarrassment to sj|>V
-Not fo* a minute, kuhnel." replied gi# judge.
He declared he would count on &
>nsrboy*8 legs and lunes to beat |&11loughby and Ten Brush. He §?arned Gallagher to stay away from fjjie other Jockey*. and especially to &
rotd Cracker Johnson and the others |*the Willoughbv outfit.
Gallagher agreed, but that night he H
11 from grace. Out among the boys -ifain, he drank several drinks, more *

Inks than he could assimilate. The |»xt morning his head was pounding a
« hard as the wheels of the locked 3eight car that wps carrying him in
ie direction of Norfolk. Va. Oallafierwas kidnapped, clean, with no
idence left behind him. |Pickling and kidnapping a Jockey Is |ie of the ancient and dishonorable
icks of the track. Among metro>litanstables it is not of great effect. git when worked rgainst a country \vner who in all likelihood has only Si
ie Jockey, it usually gets the desired
isult. Johnson and the Willoughbyitfit must have thought Judge Park
had no other Jockey. They prob>lythought, too. that no other boy

tan Gallagher had ever had a leg st
y on the colt T^ongboy. | W

* * * * i.ri
[ HEN 10 o'clock of the momlnir of th

the race rolled around, and Gal- )
arher had not appeared, old Nub j ^tanks became worried. He sent out je
outs to look for the Irish Jockey,
hey brought bark no npurs "fprir '

lat Gallagher had been drinking the hi
ight before. At eleven o'clock Judge ba
arker and Colonel Taylor arrived.
Id Nub broke the news In the center
r a swarm of Parkhurst hangers-on.
?ape with excitement and suspense. *u
idge Parker hit the sky. ba
"By the etuhnal," he exclaimed in
rathfully. "they have kidnapped the j ni>y! I'll make them pay fo* this, pay fr
irough the nose. Damned rascals! bf
hose people shall be ruled off the
I'f. kuhnel. o* I shall withdraw from bi
ie spo't." J hi
"It makes a man wish fo' a little i*t
nch law. suh." replied the colonel. | thiVhy can't we go to the stewa'ds
ght now. Judge? Let's lay this matihbefo' them promptly." (J""No. suh." declared the judge. ie,
We'll lick them fust and make them w

ke it aftuhwa'ds. We'll tvln this J®
tee. kuhnel. if it's the last thing we h
iruh do." *

"Yeasuh, vessuh. jedge.^* interrupted ,Id Nub. "But whut we gwine do 10

out somebody to ride ouah colt,
ih?" q"That's the worst paht of It." snap- 1
rd the judge. "Mistuh Willoughby's
ot the best jockey In the land, by all j
rcounte. in this Crackuh Johnson, to fo
ide Ten Brush. Yet they feel they've l0
ot to kidnap ou* po' little Galleguh
1 order to hold an advantage. We
iust And some one who can outride at

118 IIRLHUII IJUJ "77;
Little Jud Jefferson, on the outer .

m of the excited circle, turned allostcream white when Johnson's
»me was mentioned. A flush swept b<

IBm

"POMIJP THROtHH! OH THE
IRACKER JOHNSON, LASHING TBN 1
1VER BIS SHOULDER, THEN SWUK
OWARD THE FENCE.

ver hi* pudgy black lace, followed h
y a stiffening of the Ilpo and a a

learning of the eyes that marked a rl
rm resolve,
"Whut. whut, whut.oh, ledge, si
lease suh, please suh, ledge," the C
oy stammered and stuttered as he
ushed through the crowd to get to o:

he fudge's attention. "Who-all's el
wine ride 'at Ten Brush, ledger' a
"Crackuh Johnson, boy. What's the c<

lattuh with your* F
"Jedge, please suh, ledge, lemme

Ide 'at big Longboy. Lemme ride I
m, ledge; I'll lam him 'long home o

Mid o' that Johnson. Lemme tl
-a «-. kali aalesd tha ft

rut) nine u«tnj . >Uv

udge's hand, and waa literally bag- "
ing. The favor might have meant J
tla Ufa, he waa so much la earnest. «

"Bless my soul!" exclaimed Judge "

arker. "What la this?" *

With the rest of the group he waa ?
stonished by little Jud's torrent of 11

asslonate words. The boy had said J
nrdly a hundred words In all the J!
ime he had been at Parkbnrst, nor .

bown any living Interest in the affairs
t the fhrm. It was as If a ghost had jj
poken. ?
"Ah kin ride, ledge. Ah'e rid bettuh t!

losses 'n 'at Loogboy. jedge. Lerame
'it a hold of 'lm. Ah's gotta beat 'at
.rackuh man, ledge." i
This last remark canght Judge 5
arker'e attention. He gased long r

nd Intently at the chattering, ex- £
lted Jud. When he spoke, Anally, It i
ras to address Nub: "Nub, where can*?
re go to talk this mattuh ovahT'
"O'long. nlgguha," said Nub to the .

rowd of camp followers. "We can
;o to my stall, ledge." B
'Come with ua young fellow." the

udga said to Jud Jefferson as he g
oak Colonel ftytaili ana and strode B
.way after Nik Omes Is the stall, a
rtth the doers etooad. the lodge n
urned again to the little darky. t
..Wow, then, hay, what mahas you eMamMMMUiiil

fCr' ?' mHq|
.^^^^BSi^vj^ir-g )uH tffM&f&Z&SkujL'imM

jllj^
BD6E," SPUTTERED JID, "THAT J

rongr. He's a big. atrappinp colt.)
ith a heavy head. The boy that
Jes him has pot to be on top of
tn all the time. What makes you
ink you can ride him?*'
Why Ah's rid him befo'.
any's the time. Mo'nin's when Galtnihwasn't aroun*. He runs fo" xne,.

dge, he sho* do."
"Is that right, Nub?" j
"Well, jedge. Ah reckon it is."
udgingly replied Shanks, scratching
s woolly head. " 'Ceptin's he's humpick.this yere boy handles '1m 'bout as
ell as anybody. But Ah still says he's
hoodoo."
"Why have you got to beat
ackuh Johnson?" demanded the
dge, ignoring Nub's superstition.
"He's the jock wliut broke mah
tck at N'yawl'ns. Jammed my hoss
to the fence. Killed him. Most
gh killed me." The boy wiped tears
om his eyes with one hand and rub>da shoulder with the other.
"But. boy, we can't have this good
g colt in a jam! If we let you ride
m. will you give us your word you'll
irk to running and not try smashing
is Johnson? You won't be out theah
'ttin* even?" asked the Judge.
"Jedge. Ah don' wanna huht tihs
rackuh. Ah don' wanna huht nobody,
dge. Ah wouldn't do t' nobody, suh.
hat he done t' me. All 1 wants is
beat him. suh. an' beat him right,

ides, y'all gimme somepin t" eat an'
wahm place t' sleep when 1 wuz sick,
h'd sutny like to he'p y'all, t* pay
' it.

* * *

"*HE judge and Col. Taylor left the
stalls on their way to the stands.

Old N\ib began to prepare Liongboy
r the race, and a row arose. It had
do with the manner of placing a sadeon big Longboy's back. Nub talked

i long, loud and Irascibly as he ever

id to the little darky, but this time
id was talking back.
"Mo' weight yuh put on his backMie.*'declared Jud. vehemently, "less

RAIL. GANGWAY!" SCREAMED
PTOI SH. SUD GLANCED 4CICKLY
G LONGBOY EVER SO SLIGHTLY

e'e swine run. Ah's swine ride 'At
olt. an' Ah'a swine hab the saddle
ight where Ah rides."
OoL Taylor suddenly left the judge's
Ide. He had found a friend from New
rleans among the officials.
When he rejoined Judge Parker, this
Bclal and all the others knew of the
Sort to bribe Gallagher, which failed,
nd the effort to kidnap him, which suceeded.The colonel did not tell Judge
'arker what he had done.
In those days the Kentucky Colonel
raced the program on the opening day
f the Latonla spring meeting. It was
le bis feature event of the meeting,
nd the first important colt stake of
ae early season. All Kentucky and
anthem Indiana and Ohio turned out
>r it Chicago, New York and Baltltoresent their contingents of horse
>vers and race followers. Telegraph
perators. in numbers sufficient to give
tie standing army of the United States
battle, marshaled forces, ready to tell

lie waiting world of the running of
tie race. Stands were filled, and rails
roaned beneath the weight of overowcrowds. The race enthusiast that
lissed the Kentucky Colonel started
lie season under a severe handicap.
Whan the field appeared for the
.eiaet «ka atoeula MuaR fhMS,

Bar-olds came out to face the starter,
ome of them matter la this story,
ome do not. Cracker Johnson. OO Ten
Irush, was fifth through the fate leadifto the track. He spied little Jud
efferson on Longboy as they Jostled
bout outside the gate.
"Same little nigger." he sneered in
a undertone that only Jud could hear.
"Thought yo' hilled me at N>awl'ns."

Rid Jllde
Bach of the first four horses had
raws a round of applause as It
raaesd along, and Ten Brush laesleo*
a ovation. He was a snappy, datatylovtngeonsi. with a dark mane and
all. awhiteaoot on Me forehead and

SafidwauiiWMiMo

?jJiaMJKgpTBHEl
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OCK THREW ME AT H'T\*1,'ITS. AU
AJfD HEAT HIM RIGHT."

Hiere was a momentary lull as the sixth sto
horse came In Right. After him a deluge the
of wild cheers, rebel yells, and hand- "

clapping engulfed the sedate, slow- ute
moving, black Longboy. The crowd, fa\
eRpeclally that part of It that lived (fori

t"a»*..Aw *.*« RliU« »»
«*"«. nrm miu.

Cracker Johnson. turning Ten Brush wot
for the trip back up the stretch to the hit:
barrier, saw the demonstration was L
for Long-boy. He saw little Jud ait- ing
ting like a piaster cast of a Jockey. tur
not moving a muscle nor turning his v,a<!
head »o much as an Inch to the right car
or left. He swore a Jealous oath at reci
the eight. The cheering continued str<
until Judd swung the colt about and sho
followed the procession up the stretch, seel
It was not until then that the crowds rld<
began to murmur with astonishment nas
The little darky was sitting on the tim

colt's shoulders. Why was that sad- J
die up against the shoulder blades? slid
How could the colt run with a boy gre
hanging to his head? What was his clu
trainer thinking about? Isn't that it
boy a hunchback? These questions the
fleeted through the crowd an instant li n
before thej' were given voice. Then Iltt
ribald comment broke loose and ran riot, awa

"Yay. nlgguh. bit 'is earl" yelled slig
a darky on the inner rail. an

"'At colt opens his mouth and
y'ail's a gone coon." shouted an- er
other.

"

"Gittin" ready t' lead him home?"
"Don't stop there.g'wan an' ride

the next hoas In front!"
* * * *

tN these days, when Tod Sloan Is a the
tradition and his seat up in the

horse's mane is established turf cue- »j«eI
torn, little Jud would not be noticed, fro
But Tod was still the terror of his
neighborhood in Kokomo, winning big
races with a hoop. Judge Parker ne<

turned to Colonel Taylor, up in the *er
, DO}

stands. ut
"The boy has to sit up thesh." he he.

remarked. "Otherwise he could not Thtvoldthe colt's head. That fall at Jo,
N'yawl'ns shortened his back and his Tel
reach."

"It doean't mattuh if he sits betweenthe colt's ears. Judge, so long ms

as he gets the beet the rolt has In »'*,
him." replied the colonel. "He makes j'®.
the othuh boys look like they are slii
ridin' hobby hoases, with the saddles
In the middle of theah backs." J°

There was some raillery In the
stands at the expense of the Judge, |-J
who took It gooa-numoreaiy. More

eye* were on the track, however, than ,h*

upon him. ^ur

Ranging before the barrier, with 100

the seven colt* moving restlessly oul

about. Cracker Johnion tried once
Th

more to upeet Jud'e grip on himself.
" 'P I didn't kill yuh at N'yawl'ns." J*1

he aald a* Ten Brush backed and
^ (

plunged alongside the placid Longboy. }
"Til get yuh up here, nigger. We've

d & i
gotta lotta money up on th!* race, and

lSn
we're gonna win it. BeeT .

Jud, paying no heed whatever, kept j
an eye on the starter. 1I(.

"They're off," screamed that part of (
the orowd that took In the race with
Its lungs rather than it* eyes. More
observant enthusiast* noted that 'ng
Longboy. with the crouching little the
darky hunched out over hi* ahoulders Bjd
and mane, had broken well up to the
front and was already In full stride no1

one Jump behind a nervous little bay Jut
Ally. They raced this way to the first boturn,with the other five bunching be- .

'

hind, fairly close up. Hu

"Judge," remarked Colonel Taylor fre
a* they fled past the stand*, "I won- an
duh If the boy don't actually help the w0
big colt, elttln' up front that way?"
The judge was too Intent on the dn

race to answer. Through his glasses bo:
he saw that Longboy was running -oi
easily, with the great, free swing that *

made all the I^ngfellow tribe contendersIn any company. sts
"Judge," said Colonel Taylor with thi

some misgiving, "what Is that numbuh .

four, out theah In front of yo' colt?"
"Lady Friend, she's called," replied th<

the Judge without taking his eyes mc
from the track. "A Ally by Old Friend, A
Sam Mo'gan's hosa, ovuh by Mo'gan-
neio.
"Theah nevuh was a Friend could

carry that speed all the way. Jedge.
Why do yo' reckon that boy broke
sprintln' with the Ally In a race this ot,
distance?' ..

The Judge lowered hie glasses and J"'
turned an Instant to his old comrade ;,p
and rival: "The hound that done yo'
out of yo' place, John, has several "

,
ways of winning hoes races. He j

*

sometimes has othub men's hosses h
1

unduh his orders." nft
"Trying to race Longboy Into the th,

¥round befo' he makes hla race with
en Brush, the skunk." said Colonel th.

Taylor, clenching his fists. "Will the ]0I
oolt hold up all the way. Judge?" th(

"John, I don't know, but if breed- th<
Ing and training can prevail ovuh foul
practice, he win. Told the boy to let tei
the colt run as long as he would." he y?
added absently, "and to ataht riding
only when be had to." us

**»* ,T^
/" OING around the turn, Longboy's J j,a
u long, powerful ttrUle cut down the Jui
Ally's lend. IiSdy Friend's jockey
went to the whip as they headed down
the back stretch. And the Ally, pic
sprinting nervonsty on her toes, held g®
a frantic margin. Uttle Jnd. sitting
tight, swnng Longboy into the far ift
tarn still on that long, ground-eating
jump. The big celt did not seem to ri(
be running, and the erewd wondered a
how he held his place at the heels of m<
the dying Ally. It oeold not traderstandwhy the Held was not shoe ing cn
past him. Colonel Taylor toe* he th
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AH WANTS IS TO BEAT HIM, ot

fls
aP
an

* watch." he said. "The pace out As
ah is terrific."
The real race will begin in a min- 00

when Longboy shakes off this
r." replied Judge Parker. "John- 18

'k a finish rider. He's got yo' colt
in hla lap. kuhnel. and Ten Brush al

i't know he's in the race until he CJ"
i the stretch."
ongbov's steady. Incessant pound- J*]
broke the filly's heart on the far **

n, and Lady Friend blew up. She
served her purpose, for she had *

ied Longtooy to the three-quarters in t.
t..th, in

jru-uiTitiviii^ nine. fuuiiui^ .»tv> ...

'tch toward home, when Longboy
uld have had a breathing spell. Jud
med to come to life. He pot ready to
». It was well he did, for Longboy
i a weary, heavy-legged colt by this rj
ad tightened his grip on the reins,

a little farther along th*r T1
at colt s shoulders and mane, and te
ng a little closer. From the stands ,

seemed he must be whispering in
colt's ear. Longboy, under urging A1
gthened his stride and swung a th
le faster. Coming into the straight- A
iy. he was drawing off from the field
fitly. but the advantage lasted only Bl
Instant. fo
There he comes." said Judge Parknervouslyto Colonel Taylor.
Longboy?"
No, Ten Brush."
The colt has some speed, judge " v<

And Longboy Is tiah'd, John." He di

pped the colonel's arm.
Vith the rest of the field raced into Kr

ground as the last eighth was £a
ched, and Longboy laboring hard, ^
icker Johnson began his ride on

t Brush. The sorrel colt shot out sn

m the weary group that trailed j**
igboy In the dust. Under a cut of J"
whip. Ten Brush flew after the ~

: black halfway to the wire, he J
»ded two lengths to gain even

ms. Four jumps more, and Long- aj
r's lead was down to one length,
tie Jud was still sitting tight. He a,
ird Ten Bruah pounding up behind. w
en came a familiar cry. ju
Comin' through" screamed Cracker e(,
tnson, slashing the already frantic cr
[l Brush with a barbed whip. "On gj
rail, gangway!" f0
ud Jefferson, cool as a mint julep, th
need quickly over one shoulder to m
ke sore it was the rail the Cracker te
nted. Then, with one flick of a pt
ht whip, and a word in the failing h<
ngboy's ear, he swung ever so tli
phtly over toward the fence. a

Gimme room, gimme room!" raged ar
inson. furious. a

* * * * P lo
IS voice frtruck no terror in the th

little fellow's heart. Too late,
Cracker pulled to the outside, f0

nped on Ten Brush heel and toe. qt

th and nail, and jammed the sorrel
i toward the middle of the track.
& game Ten Bruah took the punish"UmA uria
ni ana kbyc iae ur»i nc nau. >a.D

d burst of speed pave the Cracker
le. and he flailed the colt's ribs In rs

ast terrlflc dash. J

le reckoned without the little

ky. Jud pave him a lesson In fln- 4,
riding without the whip. "p
Tionpboy, Longboy," crooned the a
ored lad to the big black's ear. a|
m along home." c,

)ut on Longboy's neck he crouched,
own kinky head weaving and liftwiththe colt's. Two jumps from w

i wire Ten Brush's red nose showed a]
e by side with Longboy's black c|
itrils. But on the last strides little g
1 seemed fairly to leap from Long- ej

r's shoulders and Jerk him home. 81

rtllng toward the wire, the boy *"

ed the weary colt or his weight for m

Instant. Then with an effort f<

rthy a giant, little Jud literally
igged and flung the faltering Long- tl
Y under the wire, Inches to the
od. As little Jud jogged the leg- jjj
ary black colt back to the Judges' u

ind before dismounting, the great fi

-ong rocked the stands. Enthusimover a record-breaking mile, by ^
s ungainly colt and the freak,
nkeyllke rider, broke like thunder, fi

Mmost before the demonstration £
Jed, Jockey Cracker Johnson jump- ci
up the steps to the judges' stand,
t far behind him was Wilson T.
lllougnoy, loser Ul OUIUC kuvuoatiua J|

dollar*, and a very bitter loser. j,
1 want to see the judges," declared tl
; Cracker, bursting Into the little n

losure that housed the officials, v
lease, sir, I claim a foul. That ^
tie nigger puned out in front of me .
len I was coming up on the rail, sir.
relied. Ton heard me yell, sir, and
pulled right tn front and cut me 0

. If these niggers are gonna work .

it kind of titgks. I'll get "
h

"Walt a minute,'1 Interposed one of .

> officials, a frlemd-of Colonel Tay- .

, from New Orleans. "You'll get c
s white boy* together and boycott

ttrack.1* that It?" He turned to
> other official*, and paid no at-

itionto the entrance of Wilson T.
illoughby.
Those were the Identical words he
sd at New Orleans, (gentlemen."
Cracker gasped In astonishment, t
ten he remembered the threat he
d made at New Orleans. The other
Iges nodded. Wilson T. Willough- 11

sensed another loslqg situation o
d stepped to the fore. _

'Td like to say a word It the judges
ease," he said politely. "I don't 1

iow what the boy here Id claiming, p
t I protest the award of a race won a
such riding as that done by the .

tie darky. It ought to be Illegal to
ace a saddle on the withers, and '

Is with the weight suspended over t

horse's neck. 1 protest against such I
>nkeyshlnes."
The boy dM look like a tiionksy, >
niched In the oolt's mane,- ! agreed e

e men frean Saw Oris* as. ifeddlag I

jckey tiding on the tip of * horn's
e, auh. If he seel* fit."
Clllougbby look lad at the Cracker,
I Johnson look< Id back at his em.
yer. Downcast!, they turned and
the tnclosure. ' At tne foot of the

ps. glowering I't the crowd astbledIn the trfick. they met ColliTaylor, who had rounded up
l*a Parker andj little Judson Jefson,to hare t hem bandy In ease
any emergen cy In the judges'

nd. Colohel T nyldr noted the ey.
eelon on Will pughby'e face, and
nod to Judge Parker, snubbing
lloughby cold.
Judge." he saldl In a firm tone, 'the
ng that Interest* me most It what
boy whispuh'CI In that colt'* eah
What did you say, boy?" asked the
ire. smiling.
Ah nevuh said t.othln'," replied
le Jud, grlnnl og broadly at Johnias the Crack hr shook a dirty flat
I snarled at hltm In passing, '"cept
'

once, comln' Jhome."
What was thai?"
Ah said: "Don gboy, us le racin' fo'
ite folks. Gitl out Cm unduh me
sr. an' ack like ft white folk's hoss '

IOowtH-M, 1»M.I
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The Are of a Fish.
b

riSH tells Itas age by Ha sea lea.
Just a* a tree 'does by Ihe growth
KB In ita wood. "i*he Bah scale prrte.In gesVral, throughout the life of
Bah and crow's in proportion with
rest of the Mh, principally by artionsaround ltai border. At Intervalrela produced At the growing edge a

icate ridge upon the aul-face of tale.Durtny tite period of rapid
iwth in the Ash)the rldBee are wide!;
israted, while during the alow growth
fall and winter Oie ridges are crowd- -I

se together, forming a dense band.
The bureau of ^fisheries says that

tainmethod or determining the araalmonhas been developed in r~ltyears through the adaptation by
nerioan scientists of the discovery h>
ropean investigators that the ridn--j
served on the scales of certain fish- s I
Heated a period of growth of thimaiitself. Dr. Charles H. Gilbert
Stanford Pirlvertlty applied this

;thod to the determination of the atthevarious species of Pacific aalmon.
i said that while the method Is new

regards Pacific salmon. It haa been
perimentally tented and fully approved
the fisheries board of Scotland in

s case of the Atlantic salmon, an
now universally accepted as furnish

freliable data as to the age and any
Her facts In the life history of that
h. Tt has also been shown to h»
pllcable to various species of trout,
d Its value has been demonstrated in
hea aa widely divergent as the carp,
s eel, the bass, the flounder and the
d.

mapped out in definite puccession of
eas, a band of widely spaced nnps
prays followed by a band of closely
owded rings, the two together con
ituting a single year's growth. Th*
regularities occur will not be detngri.
d this is natural inasmuch as growth
ay be checked by other causes than
e purely seasonal one. Also a con3erab!eerperience is requisite for
e correct interpretation in many cases.

The-1Color Foods.
'HE color of the plumage of canariesm«y be changed by feed in*
he yellow may be deepened or lnnsifiedby certain color foods durgthe "molt." and the Department of
griculture once issued a bulletin on

lis subject. It was prepared by
iexander Wetmore, assistant bloloetof the biological survey, and set
rth that many of the so-called color
ods, such as tumeric, marigold
jwers. saffron, cochineal, annatto.
>rt wine and mustard seed, though
>ry rich In color, seemed to exert
It little influence on the plumage "f
e birds. HJe wrote that so far as
lown all successful color foods for
narles have red pepper as the bus-,
it caution and experience are needed
giving It to; the birds. Color feeding
ould begin as Boon as the birds are
ady to molt and must be conflnued1
itil no more pin feathers can he seen

the body, when the feathers are
refully blown aside. The usual supply
seed must be kept in the cage, for

nariea canr»ot subsist on color food
one.
The department has said that a stand

dcolor food may be prepared in this
ay: To the ordinary egg food lone
ird-boiled Sgg chopped fine with an

tual bulk of bread crumbs or unsalted
acker crumbs) add a teaspoonful dT
ound Bwe^t red pepper. Mix until the
od shows an even reddish tint
iroughout. Each bird to be experientedupon should receive one small
aspoonful daily. The quantity of pep- 1

»r is increased gradually until two
'aping teaspoonfuls are used. Addi:>nof a few drops of pure olive oil and
little brown sugar is beneficial, and a
nail quantity of hot red pepper gives
better flavor. The food should be preiredfresh every day. In mixing, alwanceshould be made for variation in
ie sise of the eggs used. In color feed*
g some breeders of canaries increase
ie proportion of sweet red pepner until
ur teaspoonfuls are added to tne usual
lantity of egg food. Half a teaspoonilof this concentrated food is allowed
each bird. This method should he

led during a short, quick molt.

Strange Delicacies.
-»HIS Is the *»jr an Eskimo lady alts

at tha head of her table and dis>n*eshospitality, and these are the
"liaate Items on her bill of fare,
hey were tested at first hand by an

merioan, when In crossing Siberia
: the north ha had to accept native
stoma with what grace he might.
No matter how early one tns*
waken In the morning, he will al-
ays And the mistress of the house
ready up ;thet la, her position has
tanged from recltnlnr to sitting
ut as soon as sha observes that you
re really awake she hands you 'a
nail piece of meat to steady your
prves until breakfast time.
Then she roes Into the next apartlent.which is merely an IncJosure
>r keeplnr the dors away from the
lores, and after flfteen minutes of
oundlng and choppinr, returns with
te breakfast.
A large, flat wooden tray is placed
>1 the floor, and ths hostess takes
er position at one end. In the attitude 1

sually described as squatting- The
trolly and their guests gather round
le board on either side, lying flat on
lelr stomachs with their heads t<>

ardthe breakfast and their feet out.
The first oourse consists of some
rosen weeda mixed with sesl oil and
atsn with small portions of fresh
labber, which the lady of the house
uts with a large chopping knife.
The next course is walrus meat.
Mb I# also out up By ine prcsiainpr
idy and is served with no stinting
and. At this portion of the meal
lie one who can swallow the largest
leoe without chewing has the ad«
antage, and the only way to get even

rlth him la to keep one pleoe In your
louth and two In your hand.
After this Joint has been thoroughly
isoussed. there comes a large piece
t walrus hide, which has a small
ortion of blubber attached and the
air still on the outside. It Is about
n Inoh thick and very tough, so

hat It Is Impossible to affeot It by
hewing. It la therefore, out Into
ery small plaoes by the hostess, and
inishes the meal. Really. It Is the
lost palatable dish of all.

Seat* Famous in Spite of JTame.
torn the WtstalasUr Gssetta.

At the moment when we have all

een paying homage to the mtmorj
f Keats and his achievements In "the
ealms of gold," It Is curious to recall
hat Russell Lowell thought the
oet'a name etood in the way of his

dequate appreciation In his own day.
Men," wrote Lowell, "judge the curentcoin by the ring and are readier
o take without question whatever Is
'letonia Baconian. Newtonian. Joanonlan,Jefftrsonlan, Washingtonihii.
iapoleonlc, and all the reel. Tou
annot make a good adjective out oil
teats.the more pity.and to say a
king is "Keateey" Is to condemn It.
tor tans-likes »ne names."


